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inquired the Giant, and Ravana turned to slander
and defame his enemy, but, in spite of himself, these
were the strange words he spoke: " He is of noble
mind and the Friend of all Living Creatures, so
that he does not disdain the help of the lowliest. I
hold his wife, the peerless Sita, as my prisoner, and
he has come in search of her at the head of an army
of Monkeys and Bears."

" Send back Sita to her lord/5 said the good-
natured Giant. " A bad deed weakens the arms
and spoils one for honest warfare. Then, if you
will, challenge Prince Rama to single combat, and
let the better man win."

Ravana grew angry. " I do not need your advice,
brother," he said, " but your help against my foes."

The Giant looked at him, not lazily and sleepily
as he usually regarded everything, but with a strange
fire of insight and intelligence in his eyes. Then he
spoke slowly and clearly:

" One day I leapt from slumber and went abroad
to appease my hunger. When I had done so, I sat
down to rest, and Narada, the Messenger of the Gods,
came and sat beside me.

" ' Whence come you, Narada?' I asked.

" ' From a council of the gods/ he said.

" ' And what was the purpose of that august
meeting ?' I inquired.

" < To consider how the world could be freed from
the curse of Ravana's presence/ was the reply.

" ' And what was the upshot ? ' was my next
question.